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No.2014 Monday, May 26, 1828. _Price 1d. 
_____ The Play’s the thing!"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Ir a combization of the most celebrated names in the musical world, 
annovneed, too, for the most popular performances, could furnish an 
entertainment worthy of patronage, it might certainly be claimed for 
the Selection, given by Mr.Bishop, at this Theatre on Saturday night. 
So great a number of talented individuals are but rarely collected 
within the walls of any building :—Pasta, Stephens, Braham, Sapio, 
Wood, MissLove, De Begnis, the Cawses, Miss Hughes, furnish a 
vocal strengh almost unparalled ; while Lindley, Nicholson, De Beriot, 
aod many other illustrious instrumentalists, did honour to their respec- 
tive departments. After all, however, as to the real purposes of music, 
its sentiments, its associations, its kindred with poetry and fecling, a 
Concert of this kind is a strange and unprofitable melange.—Almost 
every thing is intrinsically delightful, yet the entire effect is wearisome 
and distracting. In a church, there is an accordance between the so- 
lemnity and its accompanying melody. In a Drawing-room, song arises 
from conversation, and adorns the social expression. In an Opera, 
there is, or ought to be, a musical congruity,if uo other, but in a per- 
formance of this kind, we confess we are, like the man in Tie Critic, 
“ ia amazement lost,’’ and know not what to be thinking of —If our 
ears are all harmony, our minds areal) discord. 

Emagine a building, the audience part whereof consists of a brilliaut 
well lighted Theatre, handsomely filled up with an elegant audience, 
the Stage meant to represent a Cathedral, with an organ, certain sin- 
gers well dressed, we mean the principal oves ; others, the choristers, 
and the orehestra, somewhat less scrupulous as tocostume. To ‘dle 
was despised,” by Miss Love, which, if sung ina cloister by a lady 
no in blue and white feathers, would be a gem of melody, sneceeds 
‘ Ah perdona,’ excellently given by Mr. Sapio, and pretty well by Ma- 
dame Stockhausen. But the incongruities are endless, and.a vexation 
of no mean kind to any one who hath “ music in his soul.” We wiil 
proceed to record our pleasure of the positive kind. Braham sang 
the Cantata of ‘ Alexis,’ well, bat Lindley’s Violoncello playing is, 
altogether, so extraordinary a feat, both of mind and motion, of ex- 
pression and mechanical execution, that he reduces the singer to the 
rank of the accompanier, and beeomes himself the principal objeect.— 
‘A worse vocalist than Braham might almost serve for this.—‘+ Jt is 
making honey sauce to sugar.” The Cantata was enthusiastically en- 
cored, Sapio, throughout the evealng, was in fine wolee, and sang 
excellently. Braham gave, besides‘ Alexis’ ‘'The Winter it is past,’ 
with great delicacy and finish, gad was applauded. Mwdeme Pasta, 
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in ‘ Di tanti palpiti,’ and ‘ Ah come rapida,’ elicited universal admira- 
tion ; the first wa$ encored, and both were delivered with a dramatic 
energy, as well as a vocal beauty, which merit more recommending than 
we have space to afford. Miss Stephens, accompanied in ‘ Sweet bird,’ 
by Nicholson on the Flute,.and in .* Let the bright Seraphim,’ on the 
‘Trumpet, by Harper, was as plaintive and touehing as ever. Miss 
Love could sing ‘ Oh! no we never mention her,’ admirably if she sung 
it plainly.—Let her trust to her pathos of voice, and the effect of the 
words, and she may change injudicious applause, and a forced encore, 
into the tribute of sympathy, and the grateful homage of tears. M. 
De Beriot’s Thema, on the Violin, though long, was pleasant; he con- 
quered difficulties with perfect ease:—as did Puzzi, on the French 
Horn ; both proved the fall melody as well as power of their instru- 
ments. We mast not leave unmentioned the meritorious efforts of Wood, 
the Misses Cawse, Grant, and Hughes, and be content to inform our 
readers that the Concert was enjoyed by a full house. 

Surrey.—This Evening, a new Nautical Drama, called The Inch- 
cape Rock, with Damon and Phillis, and The Talisman. 

Wesr Lonnon Tueatre.—A new Ballet, entitled the St. /ban’s 
Fete ; or, the Merry Morrie Dancers, has been brought out at this 
Theatre, with considerable effect, and the house has been crowded each 
night of its performance. The Interlude of the S/an of the Black 
Forest continues to be as popular and attractive as ever. This piece 
is well got up; the dresses are rich, and the scenery is beautifal. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eviror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged s0 as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time~ 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the week. Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, 
in the Regent’s Park, anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charmiog 
Village of Unterseen, and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching !— 
About two I pop in to see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Na- 
varino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly 
alarming—Britons bulwark—love our navy. On Tuesday, fired with milltary 
giory, I stray to the, Large Room, Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, to gaze on the 
Battles of Buonaparte, in Egypt, Italy, Spain. Germany, and Russia—quite 
appalling—every figure a perfect portrait. On Wednesday, I wander about 
through the various departments of that elegant Establishment, the Royal Ba- 
zaar Exhibition, 73, Oxford Street, and view The Works of Art, and British 
Divrama.—At 3 | shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. Afterwards [shail look in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, at 
bis Fancy Gluss-working Kzhibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—On 
Thursday—l1 qualify Mrs, P—’s discordant notes with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between I and 4 o’clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood's beautiful: Needle-Work. After dinner, 
Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, while we sip charming Port or 
Sherry, had from the cheap London and Westminster Wine and Spirit Company, 
Strand— ost evenings I enjoy a Cup of excellent Coffee, aud the finest Cigars 
in London, at the celebrated Cigar Divan, King Street, Covent Garden—but 
lintrude—beg pardon. ‘ Your's, PAUL PRY. 

P.8. When any new arrangement occurs, will Jet you know. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Evening, the Tragedy of 


HAMLET. 


Claudius, King of Denmark, Mr EGERTON, 
Hamlet, Mr YOUNG, 

Laertes, Mr RAYMOND, Horatio, Mr SERLE, 
Polonius, Mr BLANCHARD, 
Rosenorantz, Mr BAKER, Bernardo, Mr HENRY, 
Guildenstern, Mr CLEREMONT, 
Marcellus, Mr HORREBOW, Osrick, Mr FARLEY, 

Francisco, Mr HEATH, 
First and Second Actors, Messrs. Evans. and Atkins, 
First Gravedigger, Mr BARTLEY, 
Second Gravedigger, Mr Turnour, Friar, Mr Mears, 
Ghost of Hamlet’s Father, Mr WARDE. 


Ophelia, Miss KELLY, Actress, Miss HENRY, 
Gertrude, Queen of Denmark, Mrs FAUCIT. 











After which, (with new Scenee, &c.) the Melo-drama of 


PETER WILKINS ; 


Or, The Flying Indians. 
Peter Wilkins...... the Navigator....ccccccces Mrs VINING, 

John Adams, Mr HORREBOW, Phelim O'’Scud, Mr POWER, 
Nichodamus Crowgquil, of Midd!c Row, Holborn, Mr KEELEY, 
The Nondescript, or Wild Man of the Island, Mr E. J. PARSLOE. 
People of the Flying Island 
The Colambat, or Chief........Mr MEARS, 
Quangrtilart, Nicor, and Lallio, (his Sous) Masters WATSON. 
Gawries, or Flying Women. 


Yourawkee, ) Daughters of the Chief of the ( Miss GOWARD, 
Hallycarnie, ) Flying Islanders. ( Miss J. SCOTT. 





To-merrow, will be produced a New Opera, called The Carron 
Side.—With A Roland for an Oliver. 


Priated and Published by EK. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Straad. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 
Seid also, by Onwhyn, Catherine Street, Strand; Harris, Bow Street, Goven- 
Garden ; West, Wych Street; aud by Chappell and Son, Royal Exchange. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. - 








This Evéning, the Play of 


The PoorGentleman. 


Sir Robert Bramble, Mr DOWTON, 
Frederick, Mr JONES, Lieatenant Worthington, Mr COOPER, 
Ollapod, Mr MATHEWS, 
Stephea Harrowby. «.sccovse ccccde bodes duabectesodonlMlt HARLEY, 
Corp. Fess, Mr LASTON, 
Sir C. Crepland, Mr HOOPER, Farmer Harrowby, Mr SHERWIN 
Warner, Mr THOMPSON, Humphrey Dobbins, Mr WEBSTER, 
Miss Lueretit Mac Tab, Mrs DAVISON, 
Mary, Miss NICOL, Dame Harrowby, Mrs FIELD, 
Emily, Miss E. TREE. 
A 
After which, the Farce of 


The Haunted Inn. 


Sir Tomkyn Probe, Mr W. BENNETT, Capt. Levant, Mr JONES, 
Corporal Trot, Mr MATHEWS, Mr Gristle, Mr HUGHES, 
Tommy Tadpole, Mr, LISTON, Etiquette, Mr GATTIE, 
Jenny Tuft, Mrs ORGER, 

Argelica, Miss L. PATON, Mrs Gristle, Mrs C. JONES. 
oe i 
After which, the Melo-drama of 


The Dumb Savoyard, 


And his Monkey. 


Coant Giovanni Maldicini, (a State Prisoner) Mr YOUNGE, 
Florin, (Ais Infant Son) Miss LANE, 

Herr Vatchvell, (an old Soldier, Keeper of the Prison) MrBROWNE, 
Piponetto, (the Dumb Savoyard) Mrs BARRYMORE, 
Marmazette, (his Monke ) Master WIELAND, 

Leopoldstadt, (Captain of the Guard) Mr YARNOLD, 


Rapinstein; Mr HOWELL, 
Fiercenfold, > Chiefe of the Mountain Band, < Mr BARNES, 
Rifestaf, Mr BARTLETI 


Spielsburgh, Me C. JONES, 
Teresa Vanopa, (Hostess of the Black Eagle) Mrs FIELD, 
Celestina, Countess Maldicini, Mrs W. WEST, 





Tomorrow, (first time) a new Comedy, called Ups and Downs ; or; 
The Ladder of Life. 2 
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